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The Leather Pants 
Part Two 


| certainly hadn't expected Janick to be waiting in my car after the show. | knew he had been eyeing me 
backstage every night for the past week and | admit | got a little thrill out of it. These pants were chosen as 
my stage wear because of their somewhat romantic renaissance look, they went well with the theme of the 
tour and it was just an added bonus that they clung to me like plastic wrap. | had been a little turned on all 
through the show but | didn't realize Jan took note of that. He would get so engrossed in the music | 
sometimes suspected he forgot he was onstage in front of thousands of fans, he was the same in the studio 
when it was just the band and the engineers. The music took complete possession of him, it always had been 


that way. 


But he had noticed and he pounced on me the minute | got in the car. Jan is a fiery dynamo when it comes to 
sex, some things never change. | assumed we would get together at some point during this tour but the 
opportunity simply hadn't presented itself yet and he was obviously tired of waiting. But for him to suck me 
off right through my pants - hell, | wouldn't have thought that was even possible. | haven't come in my pants 
since my college days! Now he's sitting across from me in the back of the car smiling at me a little smugly in 
spite of the fact | know he's so hard right now it probably hurts. Luckily its only a few more miles to the 
hotel. 


Security was doing their job well. There was a scattering of fans outside the hotel but none inside and | 
grabbed Jan by the wrist, pulling him along with me as | gave short, one word replies to everyone we passed 
who spoke to me. | don't even know what they said and | didn't give a damn. | was a little uncomfortable with 
the front of my pants full of come but | knew no wet spot would show through the leather and | knew Janick 
had to be far more uncomfortable and on the verge of having blue balls by this time. Fortunately, we had the 
elevator car to ourselves, the others were lingering in the lobby or going to check out the hotel bar, and as 
soon as the doors closed | seized Jan and pinned him to the wall, crushing my mouth to his and pressing my 
leg against his hardness. He moved against me, rubbing himself against my hip and | didn't take my mouth 
from his until we were both breathless and gasping. 


"You'd better fuck me when we get up to the room, Bruce," Jan panted, "and you'd better fuck me good for 


teasing me like you have been!" 


"You're such a tart, Jan," | grinned at him, "and a sneaky one, too, attacking me in the car like that!" 
"You didn't seem to mind!" he smirked, his hand briefly grabbing me to emphasize his point. "I've been waiting 


for you to make your move but | can only wait so long!" 


| was going to make damned sure he got what he had coming to him. The corridor was empty so | practically 
dragged him to my room. | made sure the door was locked behind us, there have been times in the past when 


Rod or one of the guys had nearly walked in on us while we were in the middle of something, then | turned to 


where he sat on the edge of the bed watching me with that lusty look | knew so well 

"C'mon," | grabbed his arm again, "| need a shower and | think you do too!" 

He came willingly, already shedding his clothes as | turned on the water and adjusted the temperature. The 
laces on my pants were knotted and Jan had made the knots worse by tugging on them in the car so | 
shimmied the pants down over my hips then held them up in front of me, looking at them ruefully. "The 
wardrobe lady isn't going to be happy.’ 


"About the knots?" Jan was sitting on the closed toilet lid already completely naked. 


"About the mess!" | laughed. We had duplicate pants in reserve and | would simply have to wear them. | turned 
to Jan. He sat with one hand over his groin and | could see he was gripping himself but not moving his hand. 


"Hands off, mate. That's mine for the night!" 


Its been yours for forty years!" he laughed but he removed his hand and stood. | was as amazed by Jan's 

body as | had been when I'd first seen him naked back in I979, he was still every bit as beautiful. Long and lean 
and fair with wiry muscles that were toned by tossing his guitars around, he turned me on like no one else I'd 
ever known. It was all | could do not to push him against the wall and fuck him senseless but | wanted to make 


him wait, he deserved a little torment for waylaying me like he had. 


| opened the shower curtain and let him enter first, then | climbed in and pulled him to me, kissing him 
hungrily. Jan is an incredible kisser; his tongue is as agile as his body and he knows exactly how to use it to 
drive me half out of my mind. | was fully erect again now, just kissing him in the elevator had been enough to 


accomplish that, but he wasn't touching me now except to grip my shoulders. 


"Herel" | thrust the shower gel into his hand and stepped back under the spray. He smiled, obediently squeezing 
some of the soap into his palm and smoothing the slippery substance over my chest and shoulders while | 
shampooed my hair. My hair is getting quite long again and as always it had gotten soaked with sweat during 
the show. | was very conscious of every move Jan's hands were making and somewhat to my frustration he 


was staying above the waist. 


| need to wash down below too, you know, partly thanks to youl" | reminded him but he just grinned and 
continued around to my back. Even this relatively innocent touch was starting to get to me, Jan could 
sometimes turn me on from across the room simply by looking at me, and | knew damned well he knew it. | 
was the one who was supposed to be torturing him by making him wait, though, so as soon as | rinsed out my 
hair | grabbed him and turned him so he was under the water and started soaping him down. In truth, I'm not 
sure who was getting the most out of this because | loved nothing better than touching him, but | took it one 
step further and applied some lather into his pubes and around under his balls without touching his erection. 


| peeked up at him through the wet fringe of my hair and saw with satisfaction he was leaning his head back, 
eyes closed, letting me do as | pleased. | had a nearly irresistible urge to fall to my knees and take him deep in 
my throat but no, that would be too easy, he was going to have to work for this. 

“Brucie...come onl" | heard him murmur and his hips were moving though | don't think he realized it. 


"Oh no, mate, not yet!" 


"Ahhh!" He made a frustrated sound and made to touch himself but | slapped his hand away, the sound sharp 


on the wet skin. 
"| said no!" 


He sighed and let his hand fall to his side and | continued washing him everyplace except where he wanted me 
to touch him. | even slid a slippery finger around to his ass and down the crack and when | came in contact 
with his opening | saw his dick visibly twitch with anticipation | sniggered and he opened his eyes to give me an 


evil look. 


"You're enjoying this far too much!" he grumbled, and at that, | laughed out loud. 


| pulled him away from the wall to rinse off. "Lets get out of here!" | was getting anxious myself and wasn't 
sure how much longer | could keep myself from him. Once out of the shower | wrapped a towel around my 


waist and took and other, tossing it over the top of his head playfully. 


"Worker!" he griped, but he was laughing. | ruffled the towel across his hair and gave myself a quick drying, 
then he grabbed me by the shoulders. 


| want you in bedl" he said, giving me a push into the bedroom and | grabbed him, both of us falling onto the 
bed. He immediately climbed over me and straddled my waist, moving himself against me. "Now are you going 
to fuck me or what?!" 


"Ah, let me think No, no | don't think | willl" | teased. 
"Goddamn it, Bruce!" He lay down over me until his erection was against my own, "it's been months!" 


| couldn't hold out much longer and we both knew it. We'd gone longer periods of time without fucking before 
but looking up at him | was consumed with not only desire for him but with love, | couldn't resist him for 
another moment. | flipped him up and around until | was on top and | kissed him, only this time it was a tender 
kiss that lingered | pulled up just enough to rain more kisses on his face, seeing him smile as he returned 


them. 

"Have | told you lately how much | adore you?" | whispered 
"No, | can't say that you have." 

| kissed him again. "Well, | do. | always have and | always will" 


"| love you too, Brucie." He said softly, but his hips were still undulating against me and | was past teasing him 
now. | leaned over the edge of the bed to fish around in my toiletries kit for the lube and | honestly thought 


he was going to come simply from my preparing him. 


"Hurry, Bruce.." he urged breathlessly. Seeing him in such a state was more than | could take, | entered his 
body with one slow, steady push, watching with satisfaction as his eyes dilated and a blissful look came across 
his face. 


"oh, yessss.... He moaned and within seconds we were wrapped in the throes of a frantic but surprisingly loving 
coupling. Part of me wanted to draw it out and make it last but | couldn't, the need was too strong and | knew 
this was only the first time we'd make love this night. My movements became faster, more forceful, and Jan 
was countering them with equal fervor until with one sharp cry | felt him climax. Looking at the expression on 


his gorgeous face and feeling those long legs tighten around me put me over the top, | gripped his hips and 


spilled myself in him, rocked powerfully with one of the intense orgasms that only Jan has ever been able to 


give me. 


| more-or-less fell off him, rolling onto the bed. | was promptly wrapped in both Jan's arms and legs even 


though we were no longer joined. It was several seconds before | could gather my thoughts enough to speak 
“That's it," | said, still breathless, "no more separate rooms for the rest of this tour!" 


Jan's quiet laughter lulled me into an exhausted sleep. 
wn DORN 


